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CHAPTER XI1HI.—CoNTINUED,

After his plunge out of the bushes
Rossiter hurried up the field, erossed
into the upper orchard, and made
his wny to the sleeping quar-
ters of the men. What he had just
seen and heard had suddenly dis-
solveidl the resolution and purpose
that hod been daily faking firmer
ond more definite shape since he left
the freight-train that night at Illica,
Life never would, never could, hold
nuglt for him, What he had recent-
ly expevienced proved this but too
plainly. e wans a fool to think
that he conld ever be nnything but
o vagabond, He would take to the
road again.  Hastily he put his few
belongings logether and strode to
the door, There he pauged. Should
he lenve without a word to any one?
''he love in his heart flnoded over him
like a great wave as his mind revert-
el to Miss Densmore. No, he would
somehow contrive to send o good-
by to her. It was o erowning pieee of
Tolly, perhaps, doubtless, for it wonld
mezn nothing to her, but he would
indulge in it nevertheless. It would
be his final tribute on the mow shat-
tered altor of hope—the shrine which
he had so unwittingly rearved.

e remembered to have seen Joe
Leceraft that morning slip a small
peneil into a vest hanging upon a
chair near his eot, The garment was
still there. 1Me took out his brother's
letter, tore off ot the crease a little
strip upon which there was no writ-
ing, nndl in the dim light traced his
worlds of adlen. e then replaced
the pencil, thrast the folded mes-
snge into his pocket, and rending in
serapR the remainder of the letter,
seattered the frazments upon the
grass as he stepped from the door.

“There's an end of that!” he said.

In the hop-kila, Dby dull lantern
light, s=ome of {he pickers wers hav-
ing a last impromptu merry-making
1o the wheezy mugie of a mouth-or-
gan played by one of their number.
Among the dancers was Joe Deeraflt.
It hpd been Rossiter's intention to
bid him goad-by, but he eaw that he
could not do g0 without encountering
many others, so with a conscionsness
of real regret he turned away., As
he eame to the end of the bharn he
deseried Jack Parmelee's familiar
fizure moving towards the house,
Here was the very maon for his pur-
pose. Ifie halled him.

“Mr. Parmelee!"” he ealled,

The form manager halted,

*Oh, it's yon!” he said, as Rossiter
drew near. “What's up?” IHe had re-
marked the pole-puller’s bundle.

“I'm off," sald Mossiter. “T've
changed my mind tbout waiting till
morning. If 1 hmry I think 1 can
cateh the Iintonville train, but I
can’t wait to say good-by to every-
aone,  Won't you make my adicus
1o Mr. and Mrs., Merton and Miss
Merton and to the Beerafts,—I'm
very sorry not {o see them all,—and
would you be ki ough fo give
this to Miss Densmore?"

He held out the slip of paper with
ity penciled words. I'armelee took
it.

“Why, certainly, to bhe sure,”
enid,  “But you'd better wait.
deed, T wish you'd stay right on. We
need just suell a man as you, Mr,
Merton'd glive you good wages, yon
know."

“It's very kind of you. Mr. Mer-
ton spoke about it, but I must go,”
answered Iossiter, holding out hia
hand.

“Well, you'll eome next  year?”
said Parmelee, giving him a hearty
grip. “I'll keep a place for you, if
You zay £0.”

“I can't promise,” Rossiter replied.
“Thanks just the same.”

T'armelee watched Rossiter siride
out of the gate and take the Hinton-
ville road,

“T'here’s a chap I can’t make out,”
he muttered as he walked towards
the house.

Rossiter reenlled that balf way to
Hintonyille {here was a highway
branching towards the west. When
he reached this he took it without
hesitation. He hod no intention of
irying to catch the train, hut had
epoken of doing vo as o plausible ex-
cuse for his hasty departure. Plans
I'e had none, needed none. He was
to drift agnin, n waif, a vagrant, a
common vagabond.  New nothing
mattered. Money he had, more than
he had possessed that year, but of
what special avail was it? In the
life 1o which he was veturning he
could manage quite as easily with-
out it. He trudged on steadily, his
mind a bubel of emotions. One by
one he reviewed the scenes of his
hop-yard life, in which Miss Dens-
more always appeared as the central
fignre, but chiefly he dwelt upon his
1eturn to consciousness after the en-
eounter in the dip of the Blue Creck
Itoad. It must kave been pity not
love that he had seen in Miss Dens-
more's eyes as she had bent above
him. Yes, it must have been that,
snd yet the look haounted him, and
continued to do so.

By and by he [ound himself near-
ing the valley of the Oskenonto. As
he halted an instant before seeking
the lower level, a ficrer pulsating
flume leaped vp inte the hollow of
the night, and he knew that he was
not far from the blast furnace of
Harkana. Descending, he chose a
road that led bim past the flaring
stacks, and paused to watch the fiery
warves of molten fron pour into the
moulds of sand. He crossed the fur-
pace slag-heaps, hidevus even in the
starlight, and beyopd the Oskenonto
and the abandoned Susgquenango ca-
nal found a highway ascending into
the bhille. Whither it wound he had

he
In-

and steep. Des
from time to time, the

night, iNuminlag briefly and weirdly
the heavem and the earth, Occasion-
ally a cloud would reflect the glow
after the flame had died, a mock sun-
rise or sunset. Towards midnight,
when he had won high among the
uplands, the moen rose, & crumbling
segment of pale gold

Rossiter was now weary, and pres-
ently a straw-steck in a field adjoin-
ing the highway suggested a desir-
able place of rest. He dealed the
fence and approached the stack, be-
coming consious, as he did so, of the
sound of heavy breathing. Some
one, it was évident, had already
availed himself of a free night's lodg-
ing. Rossiter hesitated an instant
and them went forward. Doubtless
there would be plenty of accommoda-
tion for two. On the eastern side of
the stack, revenled distinctly by the
moonlight, was the huddled body of
a man. There could be no harm,
Rossiter thought, in having s closer
glance at his fellow-lodger. MHe ad-
vanced cautiously n few paces and
peered down, to start back in amaze-
ment and dismay, for he had gazed
upon the repulsive face of “Whis-
kers.”

Swiftly and silently he retraced his
steps to the road, his mind swept by
n powerful reaction, Voluntarily he
had returned to the level of thig de-
testable creature, had allowed the
first disappointment to overthrow
every firm resolve of the past weeks,
and had gone miserably down once
more info the very slough of degen-
eracy, Out of the realization of his
instability, the overwhelming sense
of his bitter shnme, by some strange
and sudden revulsion his spirit rose
triumphant. He bowed his head.

“With God's help,” he said, “it is
the last time!” ~

He strode downward towards the
valley, and a mile from the straw-
stack found a sleeping place in n
shed. Slumber soon brought its boou
of forgetfulness, but before it did so
lie snmmoned from the depths of his
recollection the lovely contour of
Miss Densmore’s face,

“After all,™ he thought, musing
upon the sweetness of what might
have been, “it is a blessing to have
known her!"

When he roused the following
morning the sun had scattered the
banked mists above the hills beyond
the Merton farm, and as he stood
in the door-way of his rude shelter,
blinking in the glistening light, a
farmer appronched driving market-
ward with a heaped wagon-load of
potatoes. The two men exchanged
glances and nods.

“TBound for Hintonville?" ingnired
Rossiter.

“Yep. That's where I'm goin"," was
the reply.

“Perhaps you wonldn't mind giving
me a lift, then?"”

“Mind? Certalnly
right up.”

He checked his horses until Ros-
siter had mounted to the seat be-
side him, He wuas of a hearty, big-
souled type; had a sandy beard, keen
vet kindly blue eyes, and a voice that
expanded into a muffled roar at the
close of every sentence, His langh,
too, was explosive,

“Reen hop-pickin', I &'pose, an’ now
startin’ home?" he ventured.

“Yeg," returned Rossiter,

“Like it?"

“Yes, very much."”

"“Hain't heard, hev ye, what hap-
pened to n hop-picker, er n tramp,

not!  Jump

lag" night wp to Bob Pankhurst's on

the hill?”

“No: what was it?"”

“Well, ye ste Dob's gol—er had,
ruther—a straw-stack jest across the
road from his bouse that'dl ketch
the e¢ye o' anybody strollin' Ly an’
in want o' n place to stow 'emselves
till daylight free o' charge. They's
plenty o' sech about these days"—
thiz final remark with o sly glance
at his companion.

The mention of the straw-stack
had stimulated Nossiter’s interest to
sitch a degree that he did not heed
the attempted pleasantry.

*Yes! yes!"™ he eried. *“\What hap-
pened!"

“Well,” gaid the farmer, “when Bob
got up this mornin’ he was minus a
straw-stack. The Dblamed  thing
burnt In the night, and not a dern
soul about the place seen it, Whep
they discovered it, and come to gu
nedar to look at it, there was a man's
hoats stickin' ont o' the black, smaok-
In' mns=, His upper part was done
to a crisp”

“If 1 recoll rightly,” =aid Nossiter,
conselons of a sudden awe in his tone
which the other did not seem to no-
tice, “there is but ons straw-stack
for some distance.”

“Yep,” kaid the farmer, “that's
vight! Fob's is the only one for at
least three miles, leastwise the only
onit near the road,  The feller, who-
evier he wasy must "ave been smokin®
an' fallen asleep, He's had his las’
smoke, that's dead sure, an' a mighty
big one it was, by the look o' it,”

Roseiter had no comment to make.
The horror of the scene kindled in
his imoagination by the farmer's
words silenced him. And yet he conld
bnt consider the dreadful doom which
had overtaken “Whiskers" as retribu-
tive. There was no one, he thought,
who wounld question the justice of
this tragic interposition of fate, but
the shocking epd of Hart Dawson was
still heavy on his mind when, an hour
later, he stepped upon the platform
of the Hintonrille station. .

CHAPTER XIV.

COMMENCEMENT AT MONROE COL-
LEGE,

It was the evenming of commence-
ment day at Monroe college. Upon
the wide veranda of one of the fra-
ternity houses sat Philip Rossiter
smoking a cigar and gazing through
un opening in the trees at the moon=
light-flooded valley. A very different
man he was in thonght and appear-
ance from the individual who had
strolled about the college campus
that Sabbath morning more than a
year and a half previous. The sky
of. fortune began to clgar for him
the day be became a member of
the stafl of the Evening Star, and
there had beem no recurrence of
cloud. Early in his career upon the
paper, in the absence of a more ex-
perienced repofter, he had inter-
viewed a distinguished personage
with nnwonted tact, and ti & Jeaped
et a boumd into the graces of the

.

of effort in which he had formerly
won praise. His vivid pictures of
the slums, of tramp life, of unusual
police court episodes, quickly ate
tracted attention, JY¥rom these
sketches to fiction wdl a natural and
easy transition, and he suddenly
found himself a contributor to one
of the best mpgazines.

Rossiter was again the neatly
dressed man of yore, and to the ease
of manner which had always been
his was added a subtle trace of inde-
pendence of assurance that was
wholly new to him, He bore in his
heart but one burden, his love for
Sylvia Densmore; and yct he often
confegsed to himself that the mem-
ory of her wiagome personality car-
ried with it more of sweetness than
of sadness, Her image and the recol-
lection of the hop-field days, more
than the importuning of friends, had
drawn him back to Hintonville and
the reunion with his college class-
mates, i

It was his first holiday since he
had begun work upon the Evening
Star, and it proved to him a time of
restful delight—delight within whose
{ranslucent amber he was conscious
of but a single flaw. Three of the
four days for which he had heen
granted leave of abscnce had slipped
by. Should he on the morrow drive
over to the Merton farm and have a
chat with the good people—Jack
Parmelee and Mr. and Mra. Merton
and their daughtier? Every night
since his arrival in Hintonville he
had put to himself this question, but
the visit was yet to be made, Pas-
sionately ns he Jonged for some news
of Mise Densmore, he dreaded to
henr of what hie reflected must, in all
probability, have long sinece taken
place—her marringe.

For nearly an hour carringss had
been passing, conveying studenta and
young ladies and their chaperones
to the gymnasinm, where the senior
ball was that night to be held. Ros-
siter's special friends were making
calls in town, and within the frater-
nity honse the under-classmen were
entertaining several prospeetive fresh-
mon. Rossiter was lience left guite
to himself, yet he was in no wise
lonely, his thoughts being very agree-
able company. I'resently strains of
musie floated down to him across the
campus, For a while he listened to
themi dreamily, then it occurred to
him that it might be intercsting to
see what an up-to-date college ball
was like, so he rose and sauntered
towards the gymnasium.

As he emerged from the maple
shadow, he found the ecombination
of muric and moonlight so beguiling

HE SEATED IIIMSELF ON TIIE STEPS

OF THE CHAPEL.
that be wons in no hurry to venture
farther, so he seated himself upon
the steps of the chapel, which ad-
joined the gymnasium, directly be-
neath the symmetrical finger of the
spire.

To the north he conld mark the
spasmodie twinkling of the eleetrie
toweys of Illica, and there, in the
vague purple distance to the south-
east, lay the Merton farm.

Ilis face was set in this direction
when an unuspally lively air from
the orchestra stirred him from his
reverie. With something like a sigh
he turned towards the gyvmnasium,
and was szoon climbing to the third
floor. As he wheeled about te sur-
vey the room, on reaching the top
stair, n gay spectacle met his eye,
Great streamers of old gold and blue
—the college colors—were festooned
from beam to beam above the whirl-
ing dancers, and at intervals flags
and trophies captured at infercol-
legiate meets were suspended. There
was a general fintter of ganzy fabrics
and a blending of talk und langhter
that ever and anon serged above a
dip in the musie.

[To Be Continued.)
Choosing n Minister.

The parish kirk of Driechton had
been rather unfortunate in its minis.
ters, two of them having gone off in

deeline within a twelvemonth of their |
appeintment, and now, after hearing |

a nembeér of eandidates for the va-
caney, the members were looking for-
ward with keen interest to the meet-
ing at which the election of the new
minister wus to take place, says the
Seottish American,

“Weel, Marget,” asked one female

parishioner of another as they fore- |
gathered on the rond one day, “swha |

are you gaun to vote for?"

1
“I'm just thinkin' I'l vote for none |
I'm no' muckle o' a judge, |

o' them.
afimit'll be the safest plan,” was Mar-
get's gagacious reply.

“Toots, woman, if that's the way
o't, vote wi’' me.”

“An' hoo are you gaun to vote?2”

“I"m gaun to vote for the man that
I think has the soundest Jungs an' "1
no' bother us wi' deein’ again in a
hurry.”"—London Mail.

Didn't Specialize Too Muoch.

Youth is ambitions, but the average
collegle- professor, though not unduly
eynical, has secn too much of the
irony of life to keep from satirlzing
on' the fact occasionally. A professor
in a well-known law school the other
day was warning his elass in com-
tracts against too much “specializa-
tion.” *“I once had a student,” he
said, * whe told me just after he was
graduatied that he intended to devote
kis attentlon almost exclusively to
constitutional Jaw. Last June he
came back to commencement. It was
eight years after he kad taken his de-
gree. I asked him how he was getting

along. ‘Fairly well' he replied. ‘T

ugt ac

3

WILLING TO REPEAT.

foung Hunter Captures Something
More Than Game on O-n! of
His Expeditions.

On the Kronprinz Wilbelm, one moon-
light May night, a nmu man and a girl
were discovered making love. The news
of this discovery spread among the pas
sengers, and many a joke wus cracked,
saya gle ﬁh“". ity Journal. But Sen-
ator N. B. Scott, of West Virginis, said
in the smoking-room:

“There is nothing to laugh at here. In-
nocent, love-making is natural in the
young. Thia fact was well brought out
by an adventure that happened to a
friend of mine, Jears ago, in the moun-
taina of West Virginia,

“The young man was hunting. He came
to n lonely cabin, and, being thirsty, he
knocked at the door for a drink. The gdrink
was handed to him by a girl so charm-
ing that, with a_smile, he said:

" *'Would you be angry if I
fer You a u']n!]arhfor ul ins?
_“'No, sir,’ the girl answered, with a
little blush, &

“So my friend took the kiss, and then
he guve the maiden the dollar, She bal-
anced it in her hand a moment.
knitted her pretty brows in perplexity.

**“What,’ she asked, ‘ehall T do with all
this money?'

“'"Why, anything you please, my dear,’
said my friend,

“‘Then," she murmured, ‘T think I'll

ive it back to you, and take another
53, .

America's Summer Resorts,

‘When it bogins to get hot and dry one's
thoughts naturally turn toward the lalkes
aud rivers nnd tie scushore of New York
and New England, apd wve bezin to wonder
how much it would require of time and
money o muake the trip. A lot of these
questions nre answered and a lot of infor-
mation given free in v Fous-Travk Series"
No, 8, * America’s Bummer Hesorts,” Sent
on roceipt of atwo-cent stawm), by Genrge
H. Duniels, Gencral Pussenger Agont, New
York Centeal & HMulson River Railrowd,
Grund Central Station, New Yorit,

Unintentionnl,

Toast Mister (tor chairman of publie
dinner)—=Would, vou like lo propnze your
tanst now, my lorl. or shonlil we let ‘em
enjsy themeelves a bit longer?—1'unch.
Don't Get Footsorel Get IFoot-Ense.
A womderful powder that eures tired, hot,
aching feet and makes new or tight shoes
easy. Ask to-day for Allen's Ioot ¢,
Acecept no substitute. Trinl package FIUZE,
Addyess A, 8, Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y,

e e
Mrs. Newrocks—"“Why, those are gen-
uine antiques.” Mre. Newrocks—="Are they?
Liey look to me like sccond-hand stufi,”
Kansas City World.
To Core a Cold In One Day.
Toke Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All
druggists reflund money if it fails to cure. 25¢,
“If time was money,” said Uncle Eben
“sowae fulks dal stops busy men to tel
futiny storiés cugal ta be arrested for
embezzlement."—Washington Star,
Tiz0"s Cure eannot be too kighly spoken of
as a cough eure—~J. W. O'Drien, 322 Thiyd
Ave., N., Minneapoliz, Minn., Jan. 6, 1000.
—_—
The ignorance that is blits js apt to be
sn-\femd by kunowledge thay  iso't—
ek,

—_ .
The Four Track News fur July, best yeb,
Bold by vewsdealers. Five cents o copy,

Nevor trust the men wio will not trust
snother—Ram’s Hotn,
i

Telling your troubles only enlarges them

= hivago Daily News, ) i

 THE GENERAL MARKETS.

Kan=ns City, July 8.
CATTLE—-Deef steers ......8 @ 510
Nitive heifers . TS ot
Texas and Indian steer: S
TaE N
45
K}
1y i
CORN—No. 2 misad
OATE—Nu, 2 mixed,,
FLOUR—Iiard winter pat..
Soft winter putents..... | 3
HAY—TImothy HE G W
o LCUINGS b

1M d

g

CATTLE=Ieel steers

Texns Mleers |
HOGS—T'ackers ...
SHEEP—Natives ... ot :
FLOUR—FBal winter pat.,..
WHEAT—NO. 2 red.....
CORN=—N0O. 2 ...
OATS—No. ¢
RYE ...couvnes
BUTTER—'reamery ... ....
CORN MEAL
BACON wicvvs PP
CHICAGO,
CATTLE-Steers ...... ...
HOGS—Mixel and bulchers.
BHERP—Wqstern Y Lo
FLOUR—Wlnter patents ..., B
WHEAT—No. 2 red..........
CORN—Nn. 2
ODATS—No, 2 ......
RYE—-July
LARD—July .
PORE-JulY «iiienns

CATTLE—SIOOrS «.ovue sivenss

8H P ases

WHEAT=Xo,
CORN—No, ¢
DATS8=Nn. 2

The Chaage,

“He used to kise me every time we
passed through a tunnel before our mar-
riage,” said the little woman, with sed
refiections.

“And does be do so mow!" asked the
botom {riend,

_“No, he takes & drink.” — Chicago Daily
News.

Beauly is not s gift, it iz a loan that i
t?lken l{ock Eirom i‘r?dp’oumﬂlr. in tpit.e ;?
all protestations strugg d
but surely.—Town Topios. gy

Some fellowa marry poor
down, and others marry ri
tle up.—Philadelphia Hecord.

irle to settle
ones to sel-

fer Preferenee,
“Shall 1 administer gas before extract.
ln!vaour tooth!” asked the dentist,
ell,"” answered the fair patient from
a back township, “if it doesn’t cost an
more, I'd rather you'd give me electrio
light.”"—Chicage Daily Newa.
eSSt S il

“Well, I never!” “What's the matter,
my dear?” “Why, cook says that those
roplo who live in that iowignificant little

ouse opposite came over here while we
were away, and were photographed sit-
Wdon our unnd;."—-fhe ouse Beau-

Wise benevolence is always good busi-
ness,—Ram'es Horn,

It's the people who

should of-

Bhe |

doubt and mo ocurod
|while they doubt who
raise Doan's Pills the
host,
| Achlog backs are eascd.
Hip, back, and loln pains
overcome, Bwelling of the
Hmhhud dropsy signs

yanla
They corzect urine with
brick dust sediment, high
colored, ];nl
e

Let this Coupon be your Messenger of Delivers
ance from Kidney, Bladder, and Urinary Troubles,|

The r you can gell
this trisl free is hecnuse
they cure Kidney Ills and
will prove it to you.

case, which

desire to urinato—had wiel
up fivaor slx times of a night,
I think dial was well un.
der w;x.t.hc fest and ankirg
swell

n ng,
dribbling, MUeney, b_n&
welting, an's Kidoey Pills S

t I qemth:ubnck,m til:
Enge paln in
hoat of which would feel like

remove caleuli and Fmrel.

amp

Ralleve  heart 'pll'i: lation, ST

#lovplessness, headache,

porvousness, dizzinesa,
Tavronsvinee, Myss —*'I

tried everything for a wenk

back and got no relief until X :-mlllp.

I'or freo trial box, mall this coupen to
Foster-Milburn Co,, Duffalo, N. Y. 1fabove
losuficlent, writp addross on sopo-

¥, e
ks of Doan's Pile wich o
hoxes o 8
satisfaction of fcelh;i that I
am curcd. They arethe rems
edy par excellence,"

msed Doan's Pills,
J. N. Lews,

B, F. Bataann,
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PRICE $322
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TheFoon That
Does Goon
Cod Liver Qil] i

_DaEmulsion

Tonie
GCORATING
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Here is a combined treatment that does
what ONE medicine CAN NOT DO, The
complete abliteration of {hat dread Cone
sumption (Tuberculpsis) 18 now possible
through the use of The Dr, Slocum’s Cont-

tion System of Medication, which will
Positively Cure tiis Dread Disease.

Itis the Most Modern and the very Great-
est Methed of Alimentation Ever I'resented
to Sufferers from this disease. It prevents
and Cures Consumption ot the Threat,
Lungs, Stomach, Liver, Spleen and Kidneys.
. All Catarrhal Conditions of these Organs
ﬂ|*:l]11\)e.‘lt‘ ‘romptly and Permanently un-
der the Healing Influence of These Won-
derful Medicines,

Dr.8locum's method of treatment conaists
\'r{' Four Specific Remedies as illustrated
nbove.

Y The Only Treatmens That Ciires CONSUMPTION

FREE MEDICINE TO ALL.

To Prove to All Our Readersthe Wonder
ful Propetties of this Great System of Medi-
cinal Treatment a Full, Free Course, con-
sisting of the Four Free Larze Packages, il-
lustrited above, will be ﬁiudly sent to every
reader on request, Simply send your Name,
Post Ottice and Express Address 1o DR. T\
A. BLOCUM, Laborateries, 98 Pine S§t.,
New York, and the Complete Free Treat-
ment will at Onece be sent you. -

DOCTOR'S SPECIAL NOTICE.

“1 have prescribed the Complete Treat-
ment called by my name and sold by all
druggiets In hundreds nf thousands of very
gerioun casges, with unexampled success,
z!.r[:;]“mont anllsfactory results"—DR. SLO-

Recton; aléo 100 page
by oar nild methed,

Id a cent {ill farnish
RS, THORNTON & MIMOR, 1001 0k st Ranss

NO MONEY TILL CURED, 26 vows ESTABLISHED,

send FREE and ﬂmﬂ 8 100 page treatisc on Piles, Fistula and Diseases of the

trestisg on Diseases of Women. 0f the thousands cored
lication,

ity, Nos

by a sclentific g
hHomesound and

CUREDiniODAY

—Noknifo oo lgsturs 3 nodans=
er. The patient is required to
comnto the Docior's office, and

foceds tha rupturs ls olosed and In 10 davs becan return
well, Varieooela and Pllesdro cured In a abort time,  Call

19! RIGGS,

ur write god Incloas 2e atamp for booklets Ad, + O, H,
Specialisty 206 Altmian BlAg., cor. 11th and Walnot St., Kansea City,

ZSEXCELSIOR BRAND

Al Buln enn't pot st the man who

KEEP THE RIDER DRY

wesrs Hawyor's Olled
Clothing. Sirics tosuls all
eccapitizan, Getihe

it you suffer from Epllepsy, Fits, Falllog Sick-
pess, St. Vites's Dence, or Vertipo, havech
relatives, friends or ncighbors that do so, or know
people that are alflicted, my New Treatment will
immediatcly relieve and PERMANENTLY CURB
them, and all you are ssked to do s to send for
my FRES TREATMENT snd try It. It has
CURED thousands where everything else failed.
Will be seat la plain packsge absolutely [ree,
express pfeE.llL My Illustrated Book, ** 3y
Explaiaed,” FREE by mall.  Plesse pive name,
AGE snd full sddress. All correspondsace
prolcssionally confldential.

W. H. MAY, M. D.,

04 Pine Street, New York Citr

putting ono'a hunt!lu up to m |

CUTICURA
OINTMENT

Purest of Emollients and
Greatest of Skin Cures.

The Most Wonderful Curative
of All Time

For Torturing, Disflguring
Skin Humours

wews And Purest and Sweetest of

Toilet Emollients.

Cuticura Olntment is beyond question
the most successaful curative for torturs
Ipg, disfiguringhumonrs of the skin and
scalp, Including loss of halr, ever
compounded, in proof of which &
siogle anointing preceded by a hot bath
with Cuticura Sosp, end followed in
the sevcrer cases, by a dose of Cutls
cura Resolvent, Is often sufficlent to
afford immediate rellef In the most
dlstressing forms of itching, bt:mlng
aud scaly humours, permit rest an
sleep, and polint to o speedy cure when
all other remedies fall. It is espcciullliy
go in the treatment of Infants aud chil-
dren, cleapsing, soothing and healing
the most distressing of Infantile ho-
mours, and preserving, purifying and
beantifying the skin, scalp and hair.

Cutleura Ointment possesses, ot the
same time, the charm of satis{ying the
gimple wantsof the tollet, in caring for
the skin, scalp, halr, hands and feet,
from Infancy to age, far more offects
ually, egreeably and economically than
the most expensive of tollet emolllents.
Its “Instant relief for skin-tortured
babies,” or * Sanative,antiseptic cleans=
fog,” or * One-night treatment of the
bands or fect,” or * Blngle treatment
of the halr,” or *Use after athletics,"
cycling, golf, tennis, riding, sparring,
or any sport, eachin connection with
the ugse of Cuticura Soap, is sufficico®
evidence of this. .

B804 throughout thaworld, Ostlenra Resntvent. &g
form of mnlnhu(’kllid lls, 25¢. per wisl of 60, Diake
S PR e R
B oo % TA Cutlosrs uis Dooks ™

FREE TO WOMEN
PA XTI N E 0 prove the healing and

eleansing power of Paxtinag
TOJLET .

Tollet Antisepiie we will
mall & Inrge trisl package
with book of Instructions
absolutely free. This is
not atiny sample, butna lnrgo
packngze, enough to convinee
onyone of {15 value, Women
d all over the ecountry are
raising Paxtine for what It
as done in loeal treats
= ment of femnle §ilw, curs
Ing all Inflammation nnd discharges, wand‘vrl‘ul
ns o olennsing vaginal douche, for sore throat
nasal eatarrh, as o mouth wash. and to remove
tartar nnd whiten the tecth. Send to-day; a
postal card willdo,

Sold by druggista or sent posipald by as, 50
eents, IHT hax, Batlsfaction gunrantesd,
THE K. PAXTON 0., 201 Coiumbns Av.,

Boston, Maszs.

WESTERN CANADA

Is attrnoting more atltention than ooy olhur dis-

trigtin the world”
* The Granary ol the World." **The Land ol Sume

shine.” The Natoral Feeding Orounds lor Stock.
Area nnder crop in | . 1,987,330 mcres.
Yield 1902 , ., . . 112,922,754 bushels.

Abundance of Waer: Fnel

Plentiful; Cheap Hullding Ma-

torial: Uood Grass for pastute

and hay; & fertile sofl: n sum-

Al vient ralnfall and a ellmnie wive

= ing an asanred and adeonata

seamon of growih. INOM F=

STEAD LANDS OF 100

AUMES FREFE, the onfy churge for whaeh is HO

for entry. Cluse to Churenes. SBehools, elc. ilallways

tap ull settled aintriets. Sund for Atlas nnd other

lltamtnra to Baperintendent of Immigration,

iawn, Onumdm, or J. 5 UHAWFOI, 20 Woss

Kansas Ulty, Mo M. V., DENNETT, Hi

ow York Life Didg., Omahs, Neb.: acthorized

Cannding Governmgent Agants,

who will sepy rou
with certificate giving you re

d rnli way raics, ete.

Rootbheer

Tha cooleat drink for hot weather

i A package makes five gallona

M Bold everywhere,or by mall for 2e,
CHARLES E. HIRES CO.,

Malvern, Pa.

lulKES| glves Io.
SIAnt Toe
ligf and FPUOSITIVE.
LY CURESN FILES,
Ior frep simple address
CANAKELIN Tribhs
ung bullding, New York.
A, N, KE—~D
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FREN WRITING TO ADVERTINERS
plense siafe (hat yon snw the Adverilse
ment in this paper.

that a perfectly healthy baby never cries. 'When the little one does cry
there's something wrong, and generally it's the stomach. Paregoric,
Socthing Syrups, Cordials, Teething Syrups and Pain Killers contain
opium and morphine. Don't use them. They are harmful—costly,
too. Such drugs constipate and derange the digestive organs.

3

Br. Galdwell’s

Syrup Pepsin

(A LAXATIVE)

is pleasant to take, augments and supplies the natural digestive ferment,
acting as a gentle laxative by the power to assimilate food, makes and

keeps babies in healt

Mrs. Acrue Jacksow, of Parmer Clty, I, writes: My seven-
months-old baby was troubled a great deal
tricd pumerous remedies with no good resalta, until the
flesh and was In very poor health. A friend recom-

howels,

baby lost
mended Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin. 1
store and gave

Hs!eu-m

: Pl b a
- -

h and good humor.

with his stomach and

procured a Sic bottle at the
b :,,’: FREE.

: the contents to the baby according to

~which there was a decided Improvement In his condition. Have been
giving him Syrup Pepsin for about a month, with very satisfactory
NS e v geed Rkl condiion wat

—

rmseibtoonty So

Your druggist sells it.
his naine and we will send sample bottle

A trial will convince you.

If pot, send us

50c and §1 bottles,
It is economy to buy the §1 sise.




